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POETRY.

[ Written for the Times.]

Flowers.
FY FAKNIE,
Beautiful flowers how brightly they bloom,
Over the landscape and vale, £

The lonliest pathway they gmly illume,
And freight with théir fragrance the gale,

"Tis pleasant to watch them iu Leauty unfold,
As they YWelcome the suu's bright ray,

Or of purple aud violet, erimson- nml go'ld
To gathgr the bloswsom so guy.

Wherever ye roam o'er the yvale of this life,
Tho' gloomy and frowning its sky,
With flowers, sweet flowers ereation is ril'i.'
To gladden the heart and the eve.

Then to the Fathe who formed with ]Imihuml
This Inud of brig! ¢ flowers go fair,’

Let the heart in trune gratitude ever exyn -nf!

W Iulc we ‘ih we in Iis bounty :u.d care.

?OUGHT FOR II]‘R I‘LI‘

e ]

BY ELIZA R. PATIHER,
CHAPTER I.

The waning splendor of a beautiful au-
tumn day turned its golden feet towards
the gloom ef night. The fading leaves
took a porzeous hue frem the sunset, aud
the shadow of an old stone house over
run vith ivy, scemed to have mirrored its
image onthe silvery stream that sweptin
goft murmuring notes along the foot of a
thickly wooded hill, which at this Jate
hour enveloped in its gloomy shadow the
Enthsion, its fawns and parks, with their
numerous gigantic oaks and olme, their
vine elad arbors, serpentine walks, and
Hower gawden.

The waters of the mountain brook, in

whose  erystal depths, refleeted every
mount and valley, and glorions suniit
clouds floating in the skies ubove iis

hemanyewaro-heigdnge doway from. tharacky |
Hills, and glenmed  through  the (hick
folinge, mingling the sweet perpefunl
chiime with the rising breath of the wilder-
ness ol nutamn Howers,
apurtment of this hesutiful ceuntry resi-
at a lady in the prime of life,
whose queenly heaving, colden Lnir, and
Lransparent complexion,

[ a handsome

denee s

still bore trivces
Near her side e
ciined afuir girl, just verging into wo-
manhood. The shining wavy hair, bril-
anid haughty

ol surprising beauty.

Hunt cyes,

plainly

Learing spoke
the relationship between the two,
o he that of mother and duughter,

“Well, dear mamma, T have listened
very paticmly, yet I remain of my own
opisionstill. I admit {ilial aflection to
be o beautitul virtne,
that 1 should ever be found wanting in
the performance of its dutics, hut mam-
nia, I eannotsubmit to this eruel wish of
my dead father’s in desiving me (o unite
my youting e with that of a man T have
never seen. In doing so, I would prove
recreant to every womanly impulse of my
heart—untroe o the prompting of my
whole nature.”  And the delicate white
brow of preity petted Lilly Morton, wore
a drown that greatly marred its exquisite
beauty.

“My dear ¢Lild, Clarence Montfort is
suid to be very highly gifted, hoth in
You know s
traveiled extensively  thrcugh Lurope,
as well as the Last, aud has had the hest
adyaniages for the improvement of his
mind,” expostulated the fond mother.

“Well, mamma, granting that Mr.
Montfort does possess great abtraction:
and is very handsome—these are the u,n
qualifications to which I object—I fecl
that in this particular I am very dis-
similar from most girls of my nge, nnd
Ppossessions. 1 have never yetseen a hand-

some and accomplished man make a good
hushand—"

and heaven {orbid

wind, and person, he

“Ohject to good Tooks, and accomplish-
ment " interrupted Mes. Morton.

“Yes, mamma, 1 decidedly do in a
husband, but I have no tlmuvrhl ol matri-
mony at the present, and even if I had,
it does appear to me that the heiress of
‘Mount Iope’ might be allowed the priv-
ilege of seleeting n husband of her own
choice,” continued thegirl in merry tones,
as o joyous laugh cseaped her rosy lips.”

“But gure ly my l]tlll"]lll"l, you do not
intend to disregard the express wishes of

your futher on hig death bed.  You ean-

TR P Ee

not mean to violate the contract made
between him and his friend when, you
were o babe in my arms. Charles Ment-
fort had Dbeen the true and tried com-
panion of your father’s childhood, and
early manhood. Once in their boyhood
he saved his life; agnin ih maturer man-
hood he preserved from stain his honor,
thus placing him under an obligation
which could not be ecancelled. At the
time of my marringe, Mr. Montfort was
absent in l'..urope with his bride, conse-
quently I never’saw him until you were
three monthsold, lic eame to visit us then,
and your futher placed our little daughter
in the arms of his friend with a glow of
pride on his' manly fuce. Dr. Montfort
pressed your sweet baby brow to his lips,
and turning to your father exclaimed :

“Richard, how 1 wish we might live
to see this little Clarenee—uuited, Old
friends, would you givene your littlegirl
for my son—it would be a Lappy ten-
summation of our life long friendship.”

“Would 1 give you my daughter for your
boy ?”” exclaimed your father with glow-
ing cheeks and sparkling eyes. “Yes,
Charles, I give her to you now, and prom-
ise solemnly that should they both live,
Clarence Montfort and Lillian Morton
ehould be united in lives and fortunes, ns
their fathers have been for years in heaxts
and souls.”

“Amen!” responded the clear mellow
tones of our guest,

“It was at tho close of a calin winter
evening, hut in our elimate the air was
balmy, aud we had passed out on the
varandah, The last wolden beam lind
taded from view, the stars glittered sofily
in the diztant Ky, and the ereseent moon

tains; pure silver white she shoue there,
us slie shone above the brow of l)i-.gml,-
1. o chaste and silent queen of night.

WTETDle orad’

lv.ufl‘.J ey
lelu secmed to me

nourtey

something awful in
this agreament between the two men. I
wouldh have remonstrated, but just then
you ericd out. and eatching you in my
arms I bore you away from this nigh
seene of your betrothment. It is cighteen
long dreary years since that winter cven-
ing, hut it is impressed upon my ]llii:ll s
if' it had all oecurred 3 Anda
tremor shosk the voice of e mother
while o tear comsed down her damask
checl.

Lily Morton tore the pink Ieaves from
% muss rose inoa costly vase at her

Vesterds V.

side,
aml @ grrnyve expression, as il a train of
unpleasant thought had been agitated,
stole over her precty fivee, and there was
something inthe tones that tohl of great
firmuess ol charucter when she gpoke
again. '
“Mother, T cannot veeognize the rieht
of'any parentto barter away the freedom
of a child inits infaney. My very soul
sickens at the merceunry hoartlessness
with which our high-horn

men sell their delieate

men amd wo-

I will

llL‘l'.-'lJ“:h

not sny Learls,  As for Clarence Mont-
fort’s proposal of maveinge to me, I will
not, and cannot reecive them. It is the

estaie of ‘Mount Iope,! and
Morton he desires to waed.”

“You aretwo young Litly to have con-
ceived such projudices against society,”
faltered Mues, Morton, for 2he thought of
the knowledge and expericnee her ehilil
had of many unhappy fushionable mag-
ringes.

Coming towards her mother, the gentle
o | Lilly soltly carvessed the smooth white
brow, suying:

“Mummn, why speak to mie of mar-
ringe? Ave we not happy as wi are ?”

“Happy ! Can you doabt it my darling.
But I wish for your own sake togce you
married to one worthiy of you, and besides
L owea duty to your dead father to plead
with you to redeem his pledge, and |
know in time you will think better of it,
and decide to be guided by lhis last
wishes.”

“Never, mamma, while T think there
i5 o shadow of a chance for me
sought for my fortune. The man I marry
must wed Lilly Morton for herself, amd
not the heiress oft Mount Hope for her
broad aeres.” Lilly Morton tried to smile,
but the eflort was at varvianee with the
kindling eye, and flushed cheek as she

not Lilly

o be

rose ahove the misty outlines of the moun- |

As'li §

daeed n“'lh,J “nrnr e

e ——

“I am weary of the heartlessness and
hollow pretensions of the vain, and world-
ly, #nd sincerely wish I was Betty, the
dairy maid, in order that I might indulge
in the luxury of marrying to please my-
ol f=—"*

“Tlmt wishin imagination may seem
'u.r'f poetical, but in reality would be
qul.c unbearable. Cast aside this mor-
bl(j,'fcclmg my child, and tell me where
yowprefer to visit? Will you accept
lh--invihlmn of your cousin to spend a

ath in the city, or will you go to “Wil-
lut.. Glen,” where your old schoclmate
Mry Colton, expects you?”

it ‘0 Willow Glen, of course, mamma,”
and" a pretty blush colored the white
chdek of the heiress,

$Why, Lilly, that is the very place I
shidild faney you would avoeid. Do you
noks know you will be sure to meet Clar-
enet Montfort at his sisters in that neigh-
bothcod #”

‘Well, mamma, is there anything
str%ngt. in the cireumstance that I should
wigh to meet the person who has been
scls cted for me, nolens volens, to pass the
regiainder of my life with ¥

;‘No daughter, but I fear your cousin
wod be offended that you do not aceept
]n}i‘f)nwlatmn, and I reudily think o visit

tojghe city at this season; would be far
thgke pleasant thuan the one you contem-
pl‘  to a remote countly house, where

al¥dre strangers to you.”

et I I:(-f-]e.wz_ to differ with you,
¢ mother,” and the fuir girl disappear-
‘om the ;\[um-!mml{, and retired to her
Jittle yoom, the sweet snnetunry of
¥ Lllrlhuud from the window she view-
L fho beautics of her country home,
ntains  succeeded hills until their
'ftdps' stretehed far to the north-east
g away in thc dim :llhlunce th

prithilaio. - lqngi.r dlscc:u it in the
ht.“ulg gloom, and then she resolved
that this rich inheritance should never be
bestowed by her hand on one lzll\mrlh\
of its posscesions,

CHAPTER IL

Willow Glen, the handsome country
residence of the Colton’s, was ablaze with
lights and splendor—the new residence
of Robert Colton and his young wife, had
thrown open the time honored portals for
the reception of their neighbors, Amonys
ilie guests was Clarence Montfort, grace-
fully rendering all the nameless little at-
tentions to the -high born beautics who
graced the ocension.

While promenading with a haughty
belle, his eyes wandered ton retired corn-
er ol the apartment where stood a lovely,
girlish form.  Before Clarence Montfort
could spealk, she disappeared, but those
luvely features, and wealth of golden hair,
were forever impressed upon his memory.

A few moments passed in conversation
with Miss Rowland, when musie from the
drawing room attracted their attention,
Again he paused to gaze upon that face,
even more beantiful than lhe at first
fincied,  Ier eyes o tender and deeply
blue, were lifted with a bewilderment of
joy, such as the exquisite harmony of the
great musician brougint forth,  The light
wave arich tinge to her golden ringlets,
hroken up as they were in a thousand
cossamer waves, loosely confined by the
wreath of tiny roses gavlanded over her
brow. 1ler soul scemed refreshing itself
in the musie that swelled through the
roomn,

Clarence Montfort fancied he couldd al-
most see the pulsation of her heart as it
rose and {ell to he sweet soundsawnking
it to new life,

Miss Rowland had twiceaddressed him,
and received no reply.  She turnad her
durk cyes to his face, saw the fixed ex-
pression ol his gaze, and slowly followed
it.  The beautitul head was turned away,
and the haughty belle saw nothing but
the folds of snowy drapery with a wealth
of ringlets falling low over marble neck
and arms, trembling in the light,

“I never dreamed of aught so beauti-
ful.  That look of innocence is surely
real, the soul pure, the heart sincere.”

Miss Rowland opened wide her large
eves, surprised by a reply o unsvited to

T,
fia

continued.

her question, and as the speaker still
gazed, spoke:

[T ST

“Ah,” she snid, with a curve of her
coral lips; “from the direction of your
gaze, I presunie you are speaking of Miss
Clark. Quite a pretty little rusticin her
cheap muslin and rose buds, is she not ?”

“Do you know her, Miss Rowland?”

“Very slightly. She is the governess
of our hostess, and being n good musician,
was, I presume, allowed by that lady to
comein here to-night for the enteuammcnt
of her guests,” $s

There was something in the ' quiver  of

her voice which arrested the youngman's.

attention ; he turned his eyes to her
haughty ‘face, and o smiie that had o
gleam of her own scorn in it, came to his
lips, ng he said:

“She certainly seems very capable of
accomplishing her mission, a sweeter
voice I never heard in Ameriea or Bu-
rope. Yill you present me to Miss
Clark ?”

“No sir. I do not recognize that low
creatures right to any attention from well
bred people.  She was brought into this
drawirg-room to amuse Mrs. Colton’s
gucsts, and not to associate with them.”

In afew minutes Clarence Montfort had
quitted “Willow Glen,” and Fanny Row-
lund’s dark handsome face wore an angry
gleam of rage; for well she knew
that the handsome, well born, though
poor, heir of a proud old race, would
neyer ask lier to bestow her fortune upon
Lim. ;

CHAPTER IIIL

Many months “had passed, the frosty
brow of winter was now wreathed with
spring flowers,  The morning was cloud-
A bright blue sky encircled the
sun, as in his glory he came forth, shed-
ding golden radiance on the dewy earth,
enlivening tall trees, branches of fruit,
“mming into lifs valley {lowers, and
crownigg with yelloyw lustre ht]ls and
plaiul ___.M\_V lo}v Glen . mansion bpsked i in
the <u tbnams. Ttsoldiaion ST
ruri with ivy, and clematis.

less,

On the ver-
dant banks of a little silvery stream near
by, was a massive pile of grey rocks, now
covered with moss, and wild blossoma.
On a fragment which had been rent
asunder from the moss, sat a young man.
Ilis dark eye often wandered towards the
house. e grew restless, as the sun
crept over the shadow in the woods,
though every object in that beautiful
landseape was as tranquil as an infant'’s
slumber. At last he arose, and walked
towards the house, and entered the gute.
Scarcely had he done go, when a fair girl-
ish form came forth to welcome him.
At the first glimpse of her golden ring-
lets his face Drightened.

“So you are at leisure at last!” ho ex-
elaimed joyiully, extending his hand to
clasp the small white one placed in his.

“Yes, Mr. Montfort, I have completed
my morning avocations. and have come
to take the promised walk with you in
search of that pretty moss you spoke of.”

“It was cruel, Lilly, very cruel for you
to refuse to sce me lust evening when I
called.  Lilly, dear little Lilly, do not
rob me of my holy confidence in your
sweet, puileless nature, and show me you
are full of coquetry.

The girliinstantly became serious, for
her ear caught that lurking tone, asa
sarensm or reproach.

“Indecd I would have gladly received |

and cntertained you, but I was engaged
with my little pupils, to whom I owe a
duty, Their mother is my valued friend,
and when I beeame their governess, 1 re-
solved to devote my time to them. Be-
sides you ghould not encourage me in
idlenese, A, poor man’s bride cannot
aflord to indulge in such luxury.

“Hush dear one, do not chide me for
wishing to be with you. And now for
that all important communication you
spoke of having to make. I am im-
patient to learn its nature.”

The fair brow beeame erimson, and the
usually elear tones faltered as she said:

“Ifirst, dear Cliarence, tell md honestly
if no lorking regeet that you did not
comply with your dead father's wishes,
und wed the heiress of Mount Hope,
lingers in your heart? If you desire it,
I will even now, release you from your
vows to me.”

Clarence Monfort was greatly moved ;

S No. 46
oo s
his dark eyes glistened with mi)iqturaqr':'
Could it be that he who appeared sp |
noble, was one who awoke the. qlclqd&' ql-" FF
an innocent heart that his ear might fqut 7
on the sounds of ifs' l:uen.k:ug strings, il
Nay, there was som(tiing in that'openeirsd
brow, so high and full bF mtellet,{-—-unn:. i
expression about the finely-chiseleds-:
mouth, and misty tenderncss byooding i lj;n 0
his eyes that forbid the supposition, RS
i/ Lilly,” he snid; “I thought whien o
learncd to love e, you :;l:u le.l.rnct lu"" 1~
trust me. And I told you Tohg aijd thiats v o
the contract madé by fithét in mylindy 'Iu
fancy was hateful’ to ‘rre—that it: VIR e
likewise to the lady, and thus °“"'J°“5'h=l-"f:rmf,
ment 'was forever canceled. 1o ,‘unng“| 5
will satisfy you be fey 1lmt. I do et de- i e
sire the fortune “Inch mwht.]im'e'b 571"““
mine, I will say, that I never' hildil #i
never under any cireunistAnces whifteves ysq;
seek the hand of’the heiress of 'y )4, e
The'little white hand.was pllwa‘gf%‘&
bis handsome mouth, and  the mghtened
girl interrupted his words, TﬂmM’T
“Hush, dear Clarence, fur "eavdiddon
sake hush vowing to avoid doing’ jirdusd)
what you are about ‘té' ba - }.,llll!.y 0k o
Yes, Clarence Montfort; yuu}u\psrpuglm
Lilly Clark Morton, the hieiress of }quup
Hope as your bride. -Can you l‘l)'(‘rl‘
me, dear Clarence, for the d. cr-;:t on i
have practiced on you. As you' Knoww i
my heart revoltcd from the contract -
made by our parents. My mother. a:md
friends all expostulated with me, m:;mun".- i
that would I receive you, I could not fuil
to hecome charmed with you, but I feared.
even were it to terminate as they pre-
dicted, that you on your part wouid seek
me for my fortune, and not for any merit.
of my own. Just at this erisis, I received:
an invitation from my !ueud Mis Col-.
ton, to visit her in this remote spot. ..\ ]
idea at once sugeestad itself to me. Iyt
would conhda in wry fr; nid; tnd | len
i b

3y

ton’s governess, thus havi mg nu opporlu-
nity of judging of your. worth and
charactor. But belicve, me, Clurem.c. I
never designed to win ‘your heart] or
dreamed of this happy terminution of
our acquaintance. Can you, will iyou
forgive my deception
The lovely, blushing girl, w ntched the
manly face of her lover, not a shade of
triumph marred its exquisite beremty at
the announcement that the fortune of the
Mount Hope estate would yeot lu, his: In
calm tones he replied s i
“Lilly, my heart's own drr]ut S )\ s
neither the humble governess, nor llu.
heiress I sought, but the woman I décm-
ed worthy of my choice. T loved’ “,luu
yesterday in your then snphosedyioverty,
and I love you the same to-day ; ‘eirdum-
stances never eau, or never wul alterany
esteem for you,
* % ¥
When the fruits were' guatdy rin - their
painted robes of scarlet, und yellow lowy s
and long flakes of pur, l¢ bloowy n. e
over crimson berrics nud golden: ‘mwtcd
asters, in the stately home of the Mo
ton’s Clarence Mortfort snd sweet! ‘Lilly
Morton, stood in the'sott moonlight rays,
on the time honored vursndak,aiid re-
deemed  the pledge  their, Authors , hask
spoken for them eightecn years, heivre—
and they were willing vows of fajth, anil
love to last ¢hrough life—and in” (heir
hearts they added, beyrond Aeatid
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To Creax Paryr—The Gonchmakers’

Journal recommends lu-uw-\m'u Lo save
themselves trouble by nduptmg llm ful-
lowing mode: Provide a piate With*ome
of tha best whiting to be had? shtf “have
ready some clean warm waterrand o
piece of flannel, which dijy into the water
and squeeze nearly dry; then :fake as
much whiting as will adhere toju. apply
it to /he painted surfuce, when a littla
rubbisg will instantly remove'dny dirt or
grease; after which wash ' the part well
with clean water, rubibing itivell with «
soft echamois.  Paint thus cleaned. looks
as well as when first laid ong without ary
injury to the most delicate colors. It is
fur better than using sonp, and docs not
require more than half the time and la-
hor.—[Exchange.



